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for Popery. 


To 2 pleaſant New Tune, or Fuddle boys. 
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t Et Romeno more Jeſt - Some ſaid we:ſhould turn 
n At the Protcſtane Veft, . . Or elſe we ſhould burn, 
And ſwear. all. our Souls-are confounded ; But who's ſuch a fool to turn Roman ? 
Taking wonderful pains, For the Pope out of fear, F 


\.... And puzzling their Brains . 6 
How to damn England's Church and the Rowundhead. | 
Now Orange drives Popery ont of the town, | _ 
For debauching or Nation he'l pluck.the Whore down. 
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But now we'll take care 
Of their Catholick ſnare, © | 
And ſcorn both the Prieſt-and his Wafer ; | 
And asfor their Maſs, | 
... ?Tis a Fart of my A, .-. | 
Commen-prayers are antly ſafer. | 
Now Otange, &c. | 
C3 
Let the Pope and his Bulls 
:Cheat papiſtical culls,, |, 
deluded are by Abfolutions, 
Whilſt we have. more ſence 
Than to pay Peter pence, | 
Or ſubmit ro their canting delulions. | 
Now Orange, &c. 
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Let Prieftcraft be damn?d, | 

.- And their policies fhamm'd, | 
F're we will believe the falſe ſtory | 
- preach'd up by .dull fools, | 
a>, :* + Who impoſe upon Souls | 
To believe there is a Zargatory, - - | 
Now , Orange 4rvves Popery ont of the town | 


For debauthing the Nation be'l plack.the Whore down. | 


: . Since, Orangecame here, 
Is ſurely turn*d Mouggletonian. ; . 
Now Orange drives Popery ont of the town. 


For debauching our Nation he'l pluck.the Whore down; 
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Then woe to your Beads, 
i; - And your multiply'd Creeds, 
O ye Romens, the Devil muſt have ye ; 
For now Oranges is come 
' . Tochalleoge all Rome, 
And there*s no holy VVater can 
Now Orange, &c. 


fave ye. 
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Oh now do you wiſh : 
;  _ Old Nick had the Fiſh - , ., 
That on your Faſt-daies you have caten ; 

And the Romiſh ſound thumps 
IF You have had on. your Rumps,. | 
VVhen you for your pennance 'was beaten. 
Now Orange drives Popery ont of the T own, 


For debanching our Nation bel pluck the Whore down. 
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